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THAT COVETED CUP. 
} UNCLE SAM.—Waz-al, old feller, you ’ve got another chanee to look at it, anyhow, even if you can’t win it! i | 








> i ONTO HIM. 

When the man with the ginger-hued whiskers and real celluloid collar 

emerged from the dining-room of the hotel and wended his way to the 

office, peacefully picking his teeth with a Barlow knife, the word had 

already preceded him that he had been eating bananas, skins and all. 

‘Ah! how did you like your dinner, sir?” inquired the clerk, 
urbanely. 

‘¢ Pretty fair,” responded the guest, cheeri- 

ly. ‘*Them there long, slim, yeller vege- 
tables sorter hit the spot. The outsides 

was n’t much good, but the pith was first- 
rate.” 

Without comment, the clerk handed 
him a neatly-printed card, bearing this 
legend: 

«¢ Guests who blow out the gas are 
requested to leave their wills with 
the clerk.” 

And a bright young reporter, 
who had been lounging at the desk, 
promptly asked the stranger how 
the Populist cause was progressing 
out in Kansas. \ih 



















PATRIOTIC. 
‘¢ What is the aim of the British Radi- 
cals?” 
‘¢ They want to see Great Britain without 
@ peer.” 


A SUGGESTION. 


PARKER.—What do you think of that proposed amendment to the 
State Constitution ? 

COPYRIGHT, 1895, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN BARKER. — Which one? 
DISILLUSIONED. PARKER.— It provides that every law enacted hereafter must state 


“Is Miss Dorothy Uptodate in?" demanded the large, plank- distinctly whether it is intended to be enforced or not. 


shaped lady, who had invaded the sanctum of the Great Moral Daily. 
‘Yes 'm,”’ responded the office-boy; ‘‘ Miss Dorothy is in.”’ LE 
‘*T wish to see her — to clasp the hand that penned those scath- i Pi Ss 
ing and merciless arraignments of the Tyrant Man, and sounded the 3 a 
clarion-call to the Emancipated Woman to rise in her might and 
throw off the galling chains that have so long fettered her.”’ 
‘* Well, 'm, that's Miss Dorothy!” 








THE SUMMER GIRL’S VALEDICTORY. 


















It was her last day at the seashore. — ®, 
All Summer she had held sway over iM wis am 
8 the hearts of the young men who = eS og f 
TATE nf “8 Fe, eee ) ‘ ; 
had come down by the sea to con- . >a? 77 NS aq 
i ie ‘ ns i Ee fj /)|/)) ON 
quer only to fall a victim to her wiles. 3 a pe COUP, 
Her last day. The men were gone. ({/% } i ; 
The season was at an end. The Sep- r = 


tember nights already were cool to chilli- 

ness in premonition of the equinox. 
Her last day. She rose from the sands, her 

dainty bathing suit clinging to her lithesome shape, 

and stretched herself as one a-weary. Her mind ran 
over her conquests here upon the shore, upon her rivals, 
if she could dignify them as such, and then she turned 
with a supercilious smile of scorn toward the sea, the rest- 
less, ceaseless sea. 


«*And, as for you,” she turned for a last look, ‘you  // 
Th, °X _ 





never touched me!” : Z ag MA , = |}/] I) 

A low moan came sobbing back from the sullen ‘ ———_ a — =~ Tit wh). ; 

surf; and, with a laugh, she ran up the beach and - ite 

a ae 
ii a was gone. a ss 
ee 2 Sk R: £. MMe. air 
— PUTTING IT FINE. " steals 
AS USUAL. 


ae Miss ANTEEK.— He is the most insulting young man I ever met 
— > 3 
WILLIs.—Was Jones an exhibitor at the horse show? Miss BLossoM.— Did he ask you how old you were ? 


WALLACE.—Yes; in a measure. He made an ass of himself. Miss ANTEEK.— No. He asked me how old I said I was. 








Ce ee 


Badin’ Meg ped 








PUCK. 


HOTEL HORRORS. 


SOME OF THE DRAWBACKS TO PEACE AND PLEASURE IN THE BEST OF SUMMER HOTELS. 


a. 
THE FUNNY MAN. . , Jy 


LACES THERE be by sea and shore 
Where no malaria lurks, 
And where but intermittently 
The wild mosquito works; 
Such places you and all men know — 
But tell me, if you can, 
Of the hostelry, wherever it be, 
That has n't its Funny Man. 


He never has anything else to do, 
And I think that his folks may pay 

His Summer board from the family hoard 
To induce him to keep away. 

And so he goes to the Summer hotel, 
Where men are the rarest of boons, 

And the women put up with the frivolous pup 


He pelts the girls with his pitiful puns, 
And conundrums whiskered and old, 
And he's never afraid that the pluckiest maid 
Will dare to look bored or cold; 
, ae For he knows that his reign is all secure 
From Monday to Friday night ; 
Nor can he be dropped, or his specialty stopped, 


on — sf When the real men heave in sight. 
N/a = 


He lies in the stern of the bounding boat, 
Making puns on words like ‘‘ sea,"’ — 

If I had him to drown T should do up brown 
The job entrusted to me! 

You can not shake him on walk or ride; 
He is tough as his oldest joke, 

And he dares to profane with his jokes insane, 
The calm of the evening smoke. 


The men at his coming grind their teeth, 
And under their breath they swear; 


But what does the Funny Man care ? 
For back they must go to the busy town 
To struggle in life’s hard race, 
And he will remain and resume his reign 
As the only man in the place! 








THE REST IS EASY. 


3OSTWICK. — How does Scramper manage to write such realistic 
stories of life in India? He never was there. 

PILGARLIC.—Ah, he got hold of a Theosophical glossary, which 
gives him all the Hindoo words he wants. 


der and suicide! 


FAR-SIGHTED. 
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Mrs. BRANNIGAN (on the road to the Hibernian picnic). — Faith, Mrs. 
O'Toole, it’s short-sighted yez are to be afther taking yer wittles in a baby 
coach an’ thin be afther havin’ to wheel thot coach empty at noight whin yez 
be toired. We takes our wittles in boxes, an’ thin t’rows de boxes away alther 


laughs bist, Mrs. Brannigan. 
husbind, Mrs. Brannigan ? 


we be t’roo eatin’. 








Because he wears pantaloons. —— 


And what they feel they don't try to conceal, 
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Oh! let the merry mosquito buzz —- 


The malaria have its way, 
Let fever and chill work on me their will, 
And hay-fever make me its hay — 
But out of your charity show to me — 
I would go there while I can 
The hostelry, wherever it be, 
That has n't a Funny Man! 
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A TERRIBLE DISAPPOINTMENT. 
NEwspoy (calling paper).— Evening Vawper/ All about the mur- 


Mrs. GOODCHEER. — Here, boy; give me a paper! (A moment 
later.) Pshaw! they ’re nobody I know. 
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Mrs. O’Too.e (on the way home from the picnic'!.— Thim as laughs last 


(Sarcastically.) An’ phwere did you lave sure 


reamed a 
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THE SUBURBAN SAGBiac# 


——— ~< 





STRAY NOTES AND 


EX. 
THE TIME-TABLE TEST. 


§ ge UPON a time, in the days of my young and green suburbanity, I 
served on some society for the improvement of everything in general ; 
and I was appointed a committee of one to call upon the residents of a cer- 
tain street and find out how they were disposed toward some project the 
society had in hand. I was appointed, I suppose, because I knew hardly 
any one in that particular quarter. In fact, I knew but one man, and him 
very slightly. So, as I knew that he was a man of wealth and reputation, 
I thought I would save myself trouble by calling on him only, and letting 
him voice the sentiment of his district. 

Mr. Banker was out, but Mrs. Banker received me graciously, and 
even treated me with a certain affability until I told her my mission. Then 
her manner underwent a change. She said she thought Mr. Banker was 
in favor of the project, but that she knew nothing of the other people of 
whom I inquired. I said that I had thought that Mr. Banker would be 
able to tell me something about the probable attitude of his next door 
neighbor, Mr. Smallsales. Mrs. Banker did not think, however, that Mr. 
Banker would be likely to possess any information as to the views of Mr. 
Smallsales. I then suggested that Mr. Banker might at least be able to 
tell me how Mr. Pettycash, across the way, mi;ht happen to stand on the 
subject. -Mrs. Banker was very sure that Mr. Banker could do nothing of 
the sort. I named several other residents of 

the neighborhood, but in every case 
Mrs. Banker was confident that Mr. 
Banker could not possibly be 
acquainted with the gen- 
tleman’s opinions. The 
coldness of her tone 
increased with every 
inquiry; and at last it 
became so disapprov- 
ingly chilly that I 
meekly rose to retire, 
wondering wherein | 
had offended. 
Mrs. Banker saw 
my confusion, and she 
relented sufficiently to 





= =—. - afford me a hint of 
enlightenment. With a 


severe, though pitying rebuke, conveyed in voice and manner, Mrs. Banker 
drew herself up majestically and said, icily, looking over my bowed head: 

¢¢ We have not had the pleasure of having you long in the town, Mr. 
Sage, and you probably do not know that Mr. Banker zever goes in earlier 
than the 10:17!” 

In one instant I recognized the vast social gap which separated the 
husband of my hostess from poor Smallsales who «‘ went in’’ on the 8:o1, 
and the even wretcheder Pettycash who was never later than the 7:27. 
Blushing for my obtuseness, I went home and resigned from the society. I 
told the president that I thought I was too new in the suburban field for 
active work; and when he said that it was only the new men who ever 
would do any active work, I knew that I was right. 

* 
* 7 

It was this incident, I think, that first led me to find diversion in 
studying the humors and humanities of the Children of the Time-table. 
There is an upper window in my house that commands an uninterrupted 
view of the little railway station, and it is a daily pleasure for me to stand 
there and watch our little suburban world going to business. We are all 
slaves of the bell: they of the locomotive-bell, and I of the one that 
jingles in a corner of the typewriter, and keeps tab of the lines as they 
crawl along. 

I have got sc now that if I were to wake up out of a sound sleep, look 
out of that window and see so much as the back of a man, or even the top 
of his hat — there is a good deal of expression in hats — going to a train, 
I could tell you instantly what train it is, whether it is the man’s regular 
train or not — and more or less why he 1s taking it. 

There is no affectation or self-consciousness about the men who go 
into New York on the any ~~ trains. Life is too serious a matter to 
them, and too dull a matter; and it holds no bright possibilities. On the 


* Copy right, 1 1895, by Keppler & Schwarzmann.—Ad/ rights reserved. 


‘among them, for they all hate 


COMMENTS ON HIS SIMPLE LIFE. 


first six o’clock train or on the second six o’clock train they go in; and on 
the first six o’clock train or on the second six o’clock train they will go in 
until the time comes for another journey which will not involve their get- 
ting up soearly. Perhaps there are some among them who might ease 
their weary lives and work themselves up a train or two; but as this would 
involve the execution of several extra licks of work, I do not think that it 
is at all likely. 

It is the first train after seven o’clock that brings forth the passenger 
to whom the time-table assumes the appearance of an ascending social 
scale. He is only an office-bey at present. If he is employed by a very 

large commission house, rating AI or 
A2 in the books, he may be called 
a junior clerk; but even in that 
case his duties are the same, and 
his pay is likely to be less. His 
companions on his townward 
trip all occupy similar positions, 
and he knows them all and 
greets them with airy familiar- 
ity. They skylark noisily on 
the platform, and behave just 
as much like college boys as 
they dare to. They have to put 
some restraint upon themselves, 
however, for the neighboring 
commuters are jealous of their 
rest. And, while they are ac- 
customed to stand a great deal 
of noise from locomotives, they 
naturally draw the line at boys. 
The 7:03 train is a pleasant sight to 
watch, as it begins to puff on its way, for even if the boys do show off a 
little they are genuinely happy and full of the joy of life, and I like to 
see them scramble up the steps like young monkeys. But the 7:27 train 
is quite another affair. 

The errand-boy has got his promotion. He is really a junior clerk of 
some sort; and he has the glorious privilege of getting to his office exactly 
twenty-four minutes later. But, with his first step upward, he leaves light- 
hearted boyishness behind him and becomes a prey to cankering ambition. 
His companions are men now, but mostly men who have barely escaped 
the bondage of the 6:38, and in whose breast the hope of ever rising even 
to the 8:o1 is slowly dying out. 

There is no companionship 




















the doubtful limbo in which 
they are placed; and those 
who may get out of it des- 
pise those who never may, 
while the latter hate the 
former with all the cordi- 
ality of a healthy human 
envy. It needs only a 
glance to tell a 7:27 
man. He appears long 
before train time, and he 
hurries along and casts 
furtive glances up and 
down the street, fearful 
that some 8:o1 man may 
be ostentatiously loafing 
around his garden, flaunt- 
ing to the world his — 
thirty-four minutes of su- 
periority. 

And yet the 8:o1 man— 
that is, the regular every-day 8:o1 
man — is not a happy creature. It is true he puts a bolder face on as he 
goes to the station, and assumes a jauntier carriage. He cultivates an air of 
being extremely fond of early rising; and he sniffs the morning breeze with 
such an affectation of enjoyment that he sometimes awakens late sleepers 
under whose windows he may chance to pass. But his arrogant pretenses 
desert him when he gets to the station. There you may see him glance nerv- 
ously about, anxiously seeking for some 8:48 man who has been forced by 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HIS OWN |" IS NOT surprising that the doings of the young Ger- 
ANCESTOR. man Emperor should awake the sense of humor even 

in persons most kindly disposed to the young man. As 
an emperor and as a man he is uncommonly young; and he has shown 
some indications of having the gift of immortal youth. Certainly the only 
sign of increasing age and wisdom which he has given since his accession 
to the throne has been his frank and manly reconciliation with the great 
Chancellor whom he dismissed from service before he had allowed himself 
a chance to learn how valuable he might find the power that had upheld 
the authority of his father and his grandfather. His eccentric attempt to 
introduce a pyrotechnic imitation of our American Decoration Day into 
Germany and Germany’s acquired possessions is more likely to bring 
ridicule upon him, personally, than to subserve his almost insane passion 
for the aggrandizement of Germany in the eyes of the world. His own 
personal connection with the great war that ended in the unification of 
Germany is so remote that it is almost an absurd figure that he makes as 
a celebrator of the victory of Sedan. Nothing that he can do or say can 
associate his personality with that great battle as closely as history has 
associated the memory of the poor boy who there received his ‘‘ baptism 


of fire.” 
* 


* * 
And yet we do not laugh at the young emperor as an absurdity. We 
can not but smile at the extravagance of many of his actions; especially 
at those which most clearly betray his natural tendency to ‘‘show off.” 


A MOURNFUL BALLAD OF 
STARVED POETS. 







OUR MODERN bard in study lined 
With first editions rare and old, 
In calm content unfolds his mind, 
And then the work 's as good as sold. 
What cares he for the Winter's cold, 
Nor fears the gnawing hunger's pain; 
He laughs them both to scorn with gold, 
And then he mints some more, again. 


But, ah! the host of singers dead, 
Who felt neglect, and want and pain, 
Without a place to lay their head, 
Who sang without a thought of gain. 
In kennels with the dogs have lain ; 


Their hearts cut in a plaintive strain ; 


Oh, Francois! jesting in thy shroud, 
The worms than man are far more kind; 
The world you found so cold and proud 
Heaps now its praises on thy mind. 
What modern poet has not dined, 
Who suicides with sickened soul ? 
What lettered man, to verse inclined, 
Will perish in a debtor's goal ? 


L’Envot. 
Editor: Would’st have me die as these? 
Would'st see me sink, a hopeless wreck, 
into the snow to starve and freeze ? 
No? Then please inclose a check. 


Robert B. Peattie. 


WHEN GREATNESS is thrust at a man the blow is seldom parried. 


WHEN A MAN asks you to be candid, he will probably be satisfied if 
you are complimentary. 


WHAT MANY a man needs is a pair of spectacles that will protect him 
against the abnormal magnifying power of his eyes. 


Who wandered, sang and loved and sighed 


Who starved for bread, and, singing — died. 


He is out of place as a representative of the warriors and victors of the 
Franco-Prussian war; and as a composer of national anthems he is simply 
what the musicians call a ‘*humoristic joke.” This remarkable piece of 
musicians’ English has never before conveyed any idea to the Anglo-Saxon 
mind; but it clothes itself with meaning when it is used to designate the 
merry monarch who, not content with being potentate, politician, soldier, 
sailor, diplomat, jurist and orator, has to go in fer being poet and musical 
composer, too, for the benefit of the most thoroughly musical nation under 
the sun. But—the man is so clearly and unmistakably honest in his belief 
in himself and in his mission; he is so thoroughly and heartily intent on 
doing the work that he thinks Almighty Providence has singled him out to 
do, that it is hard to feel unkindly toward him, even when he does ‘slop 
over,” and make a plain common fool of himself. He is like a schoolboy 
who has been kept at school too long, and who is let out upon the world 
with all his schoolboy enthusiasm and ambition; with all his schoolboy 
crudeness and ignorance of the ways of the world —full of desire to do 
great things, and to make a great name for himself: and yet, at the most, 
a mere child at the gates of a far, far greater school — the School of the 
World. 


+ 
* * 
FAIR PLAY Wt HAVE won in the international yacht races for so 
—FOR FAIR. many years that it would almost seem as if we 


ought to wish, this time, that the British sloop would 
carry off the cup. But it is not likely that many Americans can bring 
themselves to the pitch of self-abnegation of wishing anything of the sort. 
If the Briton were a courteous and considerate winner, it might be differ- 
ent; but as he is only slightly less offensive in victory than he is in defeat, 
we can not be blamed for wishing to show him that we can beat him with 
his own keel boat as easily as we did with our own centre-board model. 
And if the ‘* Defender” can do this, it should not only satisfy all the 
notions of ‘fair play” in sport, of which he talks so much, but also restore 
his faith in the keel sloop which was his idol for many years. No matter 
how the race may end, the Briton ought to be satisfied. If he loses, it is 
because we have adopted the English keel model. If he wins — but we 
all know what an Englishman says when he wins. And in neither case 
will it occur to his mind that if we lose at his game the presumption is that 
our game is the better; and that if we win at it, it is sure that we are the 
better players. For which happy and well-contented spirit our British 
cousins ought to be heartily thankful. 


EVERY DAY WAS SUNDAY. 


JONES.— I ’ve noticed one thing about Philadelphia. 
BROWN.— What ’s that? 
‘One can run down there most any week-day and spend a Sunday.” 
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LOOK OUT, WHEN THE BEL! 


RINGS! 


BRIEFSTER. — Miss Keytap, why do you always turn your head and 
dodge at the end of every line? 

Miss KeytTAp. — Whenever that bell rings I always think I'm on my 
wheel. 
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NIVERSARY OF THE GLORIOUS VICTORY OF SEDAN. 








QUERING HERO COMES 


g CEBRATES THE 26TH AN 
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aX‘, STILL: MORE-ABOUT: NAPOLEON: 
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OME PEOPLE imagine arduous systems 

S of banting, cramming, of self-denial, 

of self-indulgence, of asceticism, of epi- 
cureanism through which Napoleon went 

in order to sit for the innumerable and 
utterly dissimilar portraits of him with 
which the world is blessed — or cursed. 
Others say he adopted simpler means and 
merely ‘‘made up” for his various portraits. 
Now we know that no actor ever trod the 
boards of the dramatic stage who had a tithe 
of the Protean ability possessed by ‘ The Little 
Corporal.” Clever make-up is half the battle 
with the most versatile character actors, but we may 
be sure that, Corsican that Napoleon was, alive to all 
the traditions of his vengeful race, making-up was out of 
his line. How, then, to explain the dissimilarity in the portraits of him? 
He was simply the greatest ‘* mugger” that the world has ever known. 

There is no actor, French or American, now impersonating him, no 
man of the world who travels on his resemblance to «‘ The Great Com- 
mander” (not to speak of Gov. McKinley), who does not look more like 
Napoleon than he did himself, most of the time. Great commander that 
he was, his greatest command was over his facial muscles, and this mar- 
velous ability to change his looks is so well known, even among children, 
thanks to the generosity of the magazines of the day in the matter of his 
pictures, that when I show our photograph album to my youngest, a child 
of two, and she comes to an unfamiliar face, she immediately says, 
¢¢?Pol’on.” 

I hope to be corrected if I am under-estimating in stating the number 
of portraits of him extant as being in the neighborhood of 3681. This 
necessarily does not take into account the cuts used as advertisements, 
which all look more or less like him, and are, therefore, palpably faked. 

In these days of professional beauties and snap-shot cameras, it would 
be an easy matter for a person to have a score of pictures taken every day ; 
but when we recollect that in his day all portraiture was done by hand, 

when we consider that half the painters in 
} Europe begged sittings from him, when 
Oe we think that each artist came to 
7 his task with his own precon- 
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ceived idea of how the Corsican should look; and, when we remember that 
no picture that has come down to us looks at all like any other, we are 
lost in wonder. 

Take a sample week from his life. I will omit dates, as they are 
singularly distasteful to me. 

On Monday a conventional artist comes to him with the ordinary 
McKinley idea of him in his mind. Napoleon squares his jaws in some 
unaccountable way, fattens his cheeks, imparts brilliancy to his eyes, 
grabs at his forelock, and is ready to be painted. By noon the artist has 
seized the salient points, and the afternoon finds the Corsican victor of 
some European principality or marrying his sister to some king. 

Tuesday an idealist craves a sitting. He admits that his idea of 
Napoleon isa rarely poetic one. Abra cadabra/ the thing is done. Bona- 
parte takes a reef in his cheeks, attenuates his chin, his eyes assume a lack- 
lustre appearance, and the painter begins. In the afternoon the General 
goes to Egypt and subdues a nation or two, and toward supper-time gets 
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AFTER THE BALL, 


Mrs. O'HOOLIHAN.— Sure, an’ Oi hear there wos nigh a murther 
committed at Casey's party last night. 

Mrs. Durry.—Oho! Oho! An’ what started the ruction ? 

Mrs. O'HOOLIHAN.— Casey sung ‘‘ There never lived a coward 
where the shamrock grew,’’ an’ some one said they all came to Ameriky. 


divorced from Marie Antoinette or Charlotte Corday, or some other 
French lady that figures somewhere in history. 

Wednesday, a Roman painter, who imagines Napoleon to be ‘a 

lean and hungry Cassius,” appears upon the scene. The result is a 

portrait of a Portuguese tramp down on his luck and yet unmistakably 


A NN 
Ht } ] Napoleon, for it says so under the picture. Afternoon comes on as 
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A PRIVATE MATTER. 


Mr. CiITTIMAN. — Look here, sir! Did n't you warrant the 
horse you sold me yesterday to be without fault ? 

JAY GREEN.— Yes; ain't he ? 

‘*No, sir; he is not! He interferes."’ 

‘* Wal, I don't see as you've got any reason for complainin’ 
about that — he don't interfere with anybody but himself, does he?” 






usual, and Napoleon is up in Scandinavia, painting the map of Northern 
Europe a lurid red. 

Thursday, a bourgeois painter from Marseilles, with a notion that 
Napoleon looks like a prosperous butcher (which, indeed, he was — un- 
commonly prosperous,) comes along, and we have an unctuous, fat- 
jowled vulgarian, whose knife drips blood eternally. In the afternoon 
he sacks Constantinople and divorces his sister, married on Monday. 

Friday, he is painted as an intellectual and somewhat morose-look- 
ing gentleman who is ‘off his feed,” and he spends the afternoon pro- 
ducing apertures in a large number of soldiers, or stopping in at a Swiss 
chalet for a glass of Mme. Recamier’s cream. 

Saturday, an English artist, whose wish is father to the thought, 
pictures him as a love-sick school-boy. He takes Saturday afternoon 
‘+ off,” and, hiring a horse and a donkey, gets himself painted astride first 
one and then the other, and tells the artist, Delacroix or Delaroche, as 
he is sometimes called, to label it ‘* Napoleon Crossing the Alps,” a most 
palpable imitation of ‘* Washington Crossing the Delaware.” 

In the evening he becomes reconciled to Josephine, and plans a little 
wholesale map-making for Sunday. And then let us hope that he bathes 
the much-abused muscles of that mutable face and retires, to dream of 
new combinations of the parts of his varied physiognomy. 


Charles Battell Loomis. 





















- NOT WHAT IT SEEMED. 


EASTERN TRAVELERS (doing Western mining camp). 
— How romantic! How picturesque! But how unfortunate 
that these poor men will gamble! I have heard they will 
lose all their earthly possessions, the results of months of 
See the bags of gold beside 
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hard labor, at one sitting. 
each one of them. 


an exceptional emergency to take an earlier train. Him he 
will pursue and catch, and fasten on him with the grip of 
death; and he will not be shaken off. The 8:48 man has 
business on his mind; he has got up three-quarters of an hour 
before his usual time —and every morning minute counts with the 
suburban commuter —and he is sleepy and cross, and his breakfast 
is sitting crosswise on his stomach. But the 8:01 man will stick by him, 
and walk up and down the platform with him, and nod loftily to his regu- 
lar companions, as though he, too, were one of the favored children of 
fortune who usually took the train of the day. 

For, of course, the 8:48 is the train of the day. WE take it —the 
WE that is WE in every suburban town — oh! too often most tiresomely 
WE, and most unkindly nobody else. The passing of the 8:48 train is 
decidedly a social function. The men approach it by twos and threes, 
never hurrying, but with an air of elegant leisure that may have taken ten 
or fifteen minutes in preparation. They are all spick and span in their 
clothes: for a commuter’s clothes improve from train to train until he gets 











to taking the 10:17, when he is reputed so rich that he may safely dress 
shabbily. There is always a crowd at this train, and many ladies take it 
who could much more conveniently go in later. There is a great deal of 
tipping of hats and shaking of hands in the latest imported style; and, 
altogether, you would think that the people assembled on the little plat- 
form had come together to go to a meeting of the Fourhundred Hunt, 
instead of going to New York to make money downtown or spend it up- 
town, — and no great money at either end. : 
* 
* * 
I saw a perfectly happy man the other day. It was my friend Petty- 


cash. For many years, Summer and Winter, he has served the 7:27 train 


faithfully and unfailingly. The other day he came into his 
old aunt’s.money, and he promptly resigned his clerkship. 
He told his wife that for a few days before he entered on 
the management of the estate he would stay at home, and 
they would have a splendid time together, looking over 

the garden and figuring out what the house needed in 
improvements. But on the very first day of his freedom 

he surprised and disappointed her immediately after 
breakfast by telling her that he hed forgotten something 

in town which he ought to attend to, and that he posi- 


May 





ROARING HANK (as he fills his pipe from one of the ** bags of gold"’). 
— Confound it! That makes fourteen cents you ‘ve won from me. 

PESTIFEROUS PETE.— Oh, you ought n't ter kick! Did n't you win 
seventeen cents from me last night ? 


tively must go in. He tried to placate her by offering to do an errand for 
her; but I think that only aroused unjust suspicions in her mind. She 
need not have been troubled, however. He only wanted to take the 10:17 
train, and he took it. I happened to be at the station, where the train was 
delayed for a few minutes, and I saw him roaming uneasily from car to 
car, although it had been his invariable custom to travel in the smoker. 
But when I saw him at last settle himself in the forward car, just in front 
of the great Mr. Banker, and begin, with an air of indolent ease, to read 
an illustrated paper, I knew just how he felt. 


A CIRCUS FOR SOMEBODY. 


N CENTRAL PARK these drear dog-days 
Oftimes the guileless rustic strays 
While taking in the town. 
Upon the animals he'll gaze, 
Laugh at the monkey's tricksome ways, 
Watch Selim as he stands and sways 
His body huge and brown. ‘ 
The keeper, keen to spot all jays, 
Takes quick the quarter that he pays 
And deftly knocks it down ; 
And smiles, while awe-struck Farmer Hays 
The whole menagerie surveys, 
And then, as disappointed, says — 
“Gosh Hemlock! Where's the clown? ' 


R. L. Me. 
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PROSPECT. 


ENCOURAGING 
DASHLEIGH. — Why is it that Mashleigh appears to be so much 
more hilarious than usual of late ? 
CASHLEIGH.—I understand his wealthy uncle applied for a small 
policy on his life, and the company’s doctor rejected the application and 
pronounced him a bad risk. 





PUCK. 



































JOHNNY’S TRIALS. 


ET OUR sidewalk 'd be covered 
With the 'rithmetic I 've done; 
Bet I ‘ve writ a million answers 
Since the time I first begun. 


Allus lots and lots more comin’ 
Oh! the work I gotta do; 
Wonder why in thunderation 
This old work ain't never through! 


Wonder if there 's many others 
Adds up just the same as me; 

I jest guess and keeps on guessin’, 
Hopin’ one and one makes three. 





Wonder, if I keep on learnin’, Wonder, in that place called Heaven, 
I'll be just the stupid fool If they give you sums to do? 

Teacher seems to like to call me Any place 'd seem most Heaven 
When he keeps me arter school ? Where a feller’s work was through. 


Kenneth Graham Duffield. 














| 
| 
| 
? 
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NOTHING TO BRAG OF. 
MuRPHY (seeing CADDINGTON go by in his Golfing costume).— 
Fer th’ love av hivin’! «If Oi had legs loike thim Oi would n't be 
afther turnin’ me shtockin’s down to show thim! 
A CLASSICAL INSTANCE. 
‘‘] hear,” said Diana the Huntress, as she rested her toe 
for an instant on the pedestal, «*that Pygmalion is in love with 
Galatea.” 
“Indeed!” ejaculated the Bust of Minerva; ‘well, it’s a 
, cinch that he gets the marble heart.” 
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TO THE VERY LAST. 


HOCKSTEIN.—Vas n't it too pad apout Rosenperg vot gom- 
mitted suicide ? 
IsAACS.—Yes, dot vos so; put he vas der most egstrava- 
gant man dat effer vas. 
HOcCKSTEIN.— Egstravagant ? ; 
IsAACS.— Yes; he puts four pullets in his prains undt der 
doctors say dot any vun of dem vould have done der vork. 


WASTED. 
«Kind sir, this encyclopaedia 
Is full,” said he, *¢of knowledge.” 
The youth with scorn regarded him. 
Quoth he: «I’m just from college.” 


THE CONVICT’S MEED. 


‘¢Ten years’ solitary confinement !” 

The terrible words fell upon the prisoner’s ear, and yet he 
fiinched not. 

‘¢] am innocent, I swear it! but —” 

A glad smile lit up his eye. 





ae - bbe ‘*At last I shall have time to read the Sunday papers 
COPYRIGHT, 1895, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, ialiasi _ 7 a through ! " 
| PRODIGAL OF GRAY MATTER. And the clanking of his chain made merry music as he trod exultingly 


to his dungeon cell. 
Miss ROMANTIC. — Oh, I like your poetry. You put a thought 


into every line. 
Mr. RONDO. — Yes; I most always have to think how to make it THEY WHO make the mistake of biting off more than they can chew 
ryhme with the next one. usually make the greater mistake of keeping on chewing. 











PUCK. 


SMALL BEER. 


—ezjIMMINY! these red-hot days jest make me 
think about, -— 
Did you ever drink any ? 
That Root Beer that Grandmother used 
to make, 
An’ send Uncle Henry down cellar to draw 
some when we went out to see her ? 
She 'd say we ‘d best to drink a little for 
our stomach's sake. 


GRAN’MA’S 


She said it was an awful job to make it, 
With all the roots and yarbs to dig and 
clean, 
(Uncle Henry used to dig ‘em mostly,) 
But Grandma ‘d clean and boil ‘em up an’ 
fix ‘em. 
I cricky! it allus makes me feel most awful 
mean 
To think how Grandma ‘d work an’ plan 
to please us boys, 
An’ we never half appreciatin’ it 
‘Til ‘bout thirty years after she 's dead, — 
But, say! 
That Root Beer was all right! 





Sassafras in it, an’ mandrake, 
An’ dandelion roots, an’ jest 
A good big han’ful 0’ sarsapariller — 
Ever put any under your vest 
On a rippin’ good hot day, 
When your Ma sent you out to Gran'ma’s 
Goozeberryin’ in the old homestead patch ? 


‘Bout three or four doughnuts ‘fore you started in, We ‘d come, you bet; an’ there 'd be 
An’ some o’ that there beer, — A little lunch a-waitin’. 

An’ Gran'ma ‘d say we ‘d best come in agin Root Beer, Gran'ma used to say, 
Along ‘bout middle the forenoon. Was not intoxicatin’. 


They kept the keg down cellar where ‘t was cool; 
An’, my! 't was great to drink it, right down there, 
Jest foamin’ up in one o’ Gran'ma’'s great big mugs, — 
I never tasted nothin’ like it anywhere, 


But out to Gran'ma’s when I was a boy. 
Charles Newton Hood. 


JUDGING BY RESULTS. a ae 17 





MaupD.—I think Cholly is using ——_ ——"~ 
some preparation on his mous- ; -* 
tache. i Ala 

MABEL.— Perhaps it is one { , i 
of those specifics for the re- 1% | {7 
moval of superfluous hair. | {' { 

a 
WORSE. | 





‘«‘Huh! You might do worse 
than read Spring poetry,” 
sourly retorted Pensmith, the 
callow bard, who felt that his 
effusions had been unjustly 
criticised. 

«< That ’s so,” returned Grim- / 
WY L/h 









shaw; ‘¢I might write it.” y 
Yh VM 
VI Ap) 
A WISE IGNORAMUS. Wy Yi) 


HARRY. — Who was it that jj 
said, ‘‘All the world’s a stage ?” 
CHARLEY. — Oh, I don’t DAMN WY f/f 
know ; —some third-rate actor WM, Wf i) 
who had made a hit probably. i) /} Hf } 
y ij 
lf | Ht f} 
Seaititiinis 


so 


NOT SPECIFIC ENOUGH. 


WILLIAM ANN.—How do 
you get over to your place after 
business hours? 

GREENFIELD LAKE. — By 
the late train. 

WILLIAM ANN.— Of course; 
but which one? 


] Zz 


slg ee 


HER Dewy lips, which, faltering 
love, 





\ i; 
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A COWARD. 


43 
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Gooos 
on Yuur 
TERMS | 
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THE FOLDING-BED. 
SALESMAN.— You see; that is the way it looks when it is closed. 
CUSTOMER.— I see; you can’t tell whether there 1s any one inside 


of it or not. 


A PHILOSOPHICAL HEBREW. 
ISAACSTEIN.— Oh, dose Christians! Vat do you dink, Jacobs? Dey 
ish raising tousands of dollars to gonvert 
us Chews. Dot vash a outrage! 

JaBcoss.— Nod ad all, mein frendt! 

Dot vash all righdt. I vish dem 
goot luck. 

ISAACSTEIN. — Vot! You 
wish dem to make Christians 
of our beoblesh ? 

Jacons.—Vy, yes! Auf dey 
gonvert aboudt half of us den 
der resht vould haf more Chris- 
tians to do beezness mit, eh? 


LIBERALLY TRANSLATED. 


BROBSON.—What does **/z 
Vino Veritas” mean? 

CRAIK.— Oh, the idea im- 
plied is, that, if a man means 
to establish a reputation as a 
liar, he has got to leave liquor 
alone! 








Epiror.— You say, ‘We 

are informed, semi-offici- 

ally, that there was a row in 

the Dix household.” Who told 

you? ' 

SPACERYT.— She would n’t 
talk; so I had to see Dix. 
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THE COLD ham is far more 
welcome to the unlucky 
than the ‘cold shoulder.” 
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‘ 
/ 
«*« Say, HEN, do you believe matches 
are made in heaven?” 
‘¢It may be,” said Mr. Peck, sad- 


BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


OPYRIGHT, 189% 


Gave me life’s crowning blessing, 
Now hold some fourteen dozen 
pins, 
While she the baby ’s dressing. 





IRATE FATHER.—I can't understand you giving your mother 
so much impudence. I never dared talk back to my mother. 

SON (with a sneer).— No; you would n't dare talk back to my 
mother, neither! 


ly; ‘but, if so, I have n’t the pull 
there that a consistent orthodox life 
would lead a man to expect.” 


t 
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i are ridden by the better class of bicyclists, 
ij people who are either well posted on wheel 
| affairs or were prompted by the world-wide 

| popularity of the RAMBLER, and the sterling 
i worth of its guarantee, to pay the price... . 





j THE ORIGINAL 
- Beeman’s— 


THE CELEBRATED | 
| 


SOHMER 


Pianos arc the Best. | 
Warerooms: 149—155 E. 14th St.. New York. | 


Cavtion.—The buying public will please n t con- * 
found the Soumer Piano with one of a similarly 
sounding name of cheap grade. Our name spells — 


S$ 0-H MER. 
FLEMING’S 


— OLD EXPORT 
WHISKEY. 
T= Guaranteed 8 Years Old. 
FINEST RYE WHISKEY 
IN AMERICA. 
Full Quarts, $1.50 
(doz. Case, $15.00 
Expressage prepaid 
to any part of the U.S. 
on receipt of price. 


A 30S. FLEMING & SON, 














DISTILLERS, 
PITTSBURCH, PA. 


Sold by all First-class Cafes, 
Grocers and Druggists. | 


Send 10¢. and a 2 oz. sample will be sent expressage prepaid. 


SHIELD 


Yourself against all 
Impurities KIN 


ByUSING 












D AMIDE D 
BICYCLES 





‘‘AND RUN NO RISK”’ 
Catalogue free at any of the 1,200 Rambler 
agencies, or by addressing the 
GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. CO. 
Chicago. Boston. New York. Washington. 

Brooklyn. 


Detroit. Coventry, Eng. 
















Tt will wind up the 
line a hundred times 
as fast as any other 
reel in the world. It 
ie) will wind up the lino 





The ~ slowly. we ee can | 
ever get slack linc | 
Little with it. It will save | 
Finger \WWwX?): more fish than any | 
N y other reel. Manipula- 
Does it. ted entirely by the hand 
that holds the rod. 
SEND FOR 


YAWMAN & ERBE, 


Rochester, N.Y 


CATALOGUE. 
Please mention this paper. 








Ga Pepsin Gum 


CAUTION.—See that the 
name Beeman is on each 
wrapper. 


The Perfection of 


Chewing Gum 
And 2 Delicious Remedy for 
+  Indigestionand Sea Sickness. 
Send 5e, for sample package. 
<= Beeman Chemical Co. 
S 97 Lake St., Cleveland, 0. 


, Ovigt t 
§ Pepsin hewing’ cum. 





LAWYER. — And 
you say you know this 
man ? 


WITNESS.—I would | 


know him in a barber 


LAUTIER Fits 


ONE of the interest- 
ing statistical ques- 
tions is how long 
Cuba can go on being 








THE GWA GWR Price $5.00 
POCKET KODAK, 


ington Star. 


chair. — Sing Sing | 
Courter. | 


GEORGE LUEDERS & CO., New York. Wholesale Agents. 


° | depopulated over aid 
{ e | over again. — Wash- 








——MONEY SAVED=— 


—AND — 


SATISFACTION OBTAINED 


a | ae 


Buying the Wrath Half-Hose. 


It is conceded that they are the best, and cheapest in the end. Send for a Descrip- 
tive Price-List and learn how these half-hose are constructed so as to 


FIT SO NICELY AND WEAR SO LONG. 


Sold by the trade generally and obtainable direct from the makers. 


SHAW STOCKING CO., Lowell, Mass. 




















NOT A COMPLETE SUCCESS. | 


“She married him to reform him. She 


cessful, does she?” 


does n’t appear to have been very suc- 
II | 








No NERVES 
QUAKING, 


NO HEART 
PALPITATING, 


No DYSPEPTIC 


A CHEW, 
To CHEW. 


A SMOKE 
To SMOKE. jl 


MAIL= 
TOBACCO 


PoET. — One touch 
of nature makes the 
whole world kin. 

Cynic. — Well, I 










THE trouble about 
the pensive man is 
that you never can tell 
whether he is thought- 
ful or only ashamed. 
—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for 
a superb box of candy by ex- 
press, prepaid, east of Denver 
or west of New York. Suitable 
, for presents. Sample orders 
don't want it; I ‘ve 


solicited. Address, 
got too many relations 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, | 
already.—7ruth. 212 State St. Chicago. 


~ HITCHINGS & CO. 


Established 50 Years. 


HORTICULTURAL ARCHITECTS AND BUILDERS 


And Largest Manufacturers of 


GREENHOUSE HEATING AND VENTILATING APPARATUS. 





The highest awards received at the World’s Fair for Horticultural Architecture, Greenhouse Construction and Heating 
Apparatus. Conservatories, Greenhouses, Palm Houses, etc., erected complete with our Patent Iron Frame Construction. 


SEND FOUR CENTS FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES. 233 Mercer Street, NEW YORK CITY. 

















With. 
The. 

Pocket 
Kodak. bi 
Exact 


Size. . 


easily. 





EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


Sample photo and booklet 
Zor two 2-cent stamps. 





A Pocket Camera that uses films 

or plates—weighs only 5 
ounces and slips into the pocket 
Made of aluminum and 


| covered with fine leather. SpAe 


ROCHESTER,N.Y 











-_URBANA- 


¢ Wine Company- 


~ Gold Seal _ 


_ Champagne 





| = For Sale by= — 


AllLe 


ading Wine Dealers 








= one Geeeers =—— 











: JSbenold, a 
v nsla ble Cc Kaleo, 
MEN’S WEAR. 


Outing Shirts, Dress Shirts, 
Pajamas, Gloves, 
Smoking Jackets, Golf Hose, 
Neckwear, Umbrellas. 


5 | 
roadway KG 19th ét. 
NEW YORK. 
BONSEQuonoReRoROBORCHSE 


: Aenureh Shirts § 


ry 














@ No waiting, no won- 
@ dering if they'll fit. 
BB They’re ready to wear 





all prices. 

All leading retailers 
e know of this brand of 
® shirts. If your out- 

fitter is out of size or 
& style, let him get it 
for you. Always get 
® right sleeve length. 


SOUVENIR 
OF FASHIONS 
e FREE*9D 
a Very interesting and valuable. Write for it. 


CLUETT, COON & CO., Makers, Troy. N.Y. s 
BORSPETORS KE RRORG EG COR HS 


J U ~ T By F. B. OPPER. 
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25 Cents. 
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=~ Address the Company: URBANA, N. Y. 
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Why 
Evans’? 


REASONS: 
Best Malt and Hops, 
Mountain Spring Water, 
Years in the Wood, 
Improved Bottling Process. 


*}USWIPIS ON 







RESULT > 
Finest Ale Brewed, 
No Harmful Acidity, 
No False Ferments, 
No Cloud of Sediment. 


EVANS’ 
India Pale Ale 


Sold by leading Hotels, 
Clubs and Cafes. 


Cc. H. Evans & Sons, 


Hudson, New York. 








THE 


PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE Co, 


Rheims, Steuben Co. N. Y. 
This is the Finest 


2 


wa. 


in America, and com- 
pares favorably with 
European Vintages. 

A Natural Genu- 
ine Champagne, 
fermented in the 
bottle, two years 
being required 
to perfect the 
wine. 

Our Sweet 
and Dry Ca- 
tawba and Port 
are, like all our 
Wines, made 
from Selected 
grapes, and 
are Pure 
Wines. 

For prices, 

address 


D. BA U D E R, Secretary. 
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Irritations 
of the 


SKIN and SCALP 


Odors from Perspiration 


Speedy Relief by Using 


Packer’s 
Tar Soap 


“Antiseptic, Soothing and Healing.” 
—Medical Chronicle. 


RHEINSTROM BROS. 


Angostura Bark Bitters 


Best of all Cocktail or 
Tonic Bitters. 











§ Bottle of this is equivalent 
6 to a bottle of the best of 
the others. 


1 Bottle is as good asa bottle 


2 of most of the others. 





For sale by all Leading 
Jobbers and Retailers. 





UNCERTAINTY. 


‘‘A mortal can never 
tell where he's going 
to be next in this life,” 
said the moralist. 

‘“No,”’ replied the 
man with a bandage 
over his eye, ‘‘ espe- 
cially if he 's learning 
to ride a bicycle.’’"— 
Washington Star. 





Twenty drops of An- 
gostura Bitters impart a 
delicious flavor to cold 
drinks. Dr. Siegert's the 
only genuine. 
A BIT OF FINANCE. 

First TRAMP.—AIll 
I have in the world is 
a counterfeit quarter. 

SECOND TRAMP.— 
And all-I have is a 
plugged dime. 

BotrHn.—Let 's hold 
a monetary  confer- 
ence! — Detroit Free 
Press. 


MOTIIERS BE SURE AND 
USE MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP for chil 
dren teething. It soothes 
the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wind- 
colic and diarrhea. 25 cents 
a bottle. 





OUT TO-DAY 


PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 99. 


Its TITLE. 


‘Whar ‘s that?” 
asked the public offi- 
cial as the package 
was handed him. ‘‘An 
infernal machine?” 

‘*Yes,’’ replied the 
clerk, ‘* That's exact- 
ly what it is. Some- 
body has_ presented 
you with one of these 
fountain pens.- II ash- 
ington Star. 





A pure article of cham- 
pagne ts a healthy bever- 
age. Get Cook’s Extra 
Dry Imperial, 40 years’ 
record. 

A SERIOUS BLUNDER 

THIN BOARDER 
(delightedly). — The 
beef is very tender to- 
day. 

Mrs. SLIMDIET 
(wildly). — My good- 
ness! That new girl 


wrong butcher.—New 











Being Puck's Best Things 
About The Perspiring Populace. 
L0c. of all Dealers. 3y mail on receipt of price. 


Appress: PUCK, N. Y. 


York Weekly. 


LOVE is the last and 
most serious of the 
diseases of childhood. 


| —West Union Gasette. 





Milwaukee 


Beer is famous. 
Pabst has made it so. 


PABST MALT EXTRACT 


There is substance to it; it is 


vivifying, | 
vim and bo 


. Pabst 


ife producing; gives 
unce — it braces. 


The ««BEST” Tonic... 


BEGINS WITH EGYPT 
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THAT BOY AGAIN. 
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Mrs. SHORTER (trying to gloss over her hushand’s shabby attire before visitor ).— John cares nothing about 


his clothes. 


Now, look at that Spring coat. 


It is awfully rusty. 


WILLY SHORTER.—Well, no wonder. I heard him tell the man next door that he got it out of soak yesterday. 








“CARL UPMANN’S BOUQUET CIGAR. 





America’s Favorite TEN-CENT CIGAR. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
For Sale b 


first-class Dealers Everywhere. 


** Received the Highest Award for Merit and General Excellency ” — Wor!d’s Columbian Exposition, 1893. 











must have gone to the | 


| 











JUST 
F 


25 Cents. 


A BETTER COCKTAIL AT HOME THAN IS 
SERVED OVER ANY BAR IN THE WORLD. ALL 
READY FOR USE, AND REQUIRES NO MIXING. 


b Bee Club 
Cocktails 


MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, 
HOLLAND GIN, 
TOM GIN, 

\ VERMOUTH, and 
} YORK. 






For the Sea Shore, 

For the Mountains, 
For the Fishing Party, 

For the Camping Party, 
For the Summer Hotel. 
(Zosnomssvns agree 
that of two cock- 
tails made of the same 
materials and propor- 
tions, the one which 
is aged must be the 
better. 

For sale on the 
Dining and Buffet Cars 
of the principal rail- 
roads of the United 
States. Avoid Imitations. 


Cc. F. HeuBlLein & BRO., sore Proprietors, 
39 Broadway, N. Y., 
Hartford, Conn., and 20 Piccadilly, W., London, Eng. 
Le For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 















Cocktail 
{ MUA ulleithlo } 
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The only correct form 
of underwear, embody- 
ing the true principles 
of hygiene. All dis- 
comforts of the ordi- 
nary under garment 
have been obviated 
by this great idea. 
} Endorsed by eminent 
physicians and all 
promoters of physical 
culture. Send for a 
¥ book which makes the 
freason clear. 

HAY & TODD MFG. CO., 

YPSILANTI, MICH. 














OUR 
FALL STOCK 


will be ready 
Sept. rst. 


It will pay you to 
see it. The best goods 
at the most reasonable 
prices. 

In the meantime 
we are selling our 
Summer Stock at very 
much reduced prices, 
to push it out of the 


way. 
doef: 


774 Broadway, 
145-147 Bowery, New York. 


Samples and rules for self- 
measuring for the asking. 


By F. B. OPPER. 


O 
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THE SECRET 


OF A 


BEAUTIFUL 
SKIN 


iS FOUND IN 


CUTICURA 
SOAP 


Sold throughout the 7. Pg Gepets F. Nrw- 
BERY & Sons, 1, King E London. peeres 
Drve anv Cuem. Corp., Sole 2. Boston, U. 8. 





Beecham’s pills for consti- 
pation 10c. and 25% Get the 
book at your druggist’s and 
go by it. 


Annual sales more than 6,000,000 boxes. 


Morphine Habit Cared in 10 
OPIUM: to 20 days. No till cured. 
Oi Dr.J. STEPHENS, ebanon, Ohio. 

















LIKE IN ONE, LIKE 
IN ALL, 

‘* Madam,” said the 
impecunious boarder 
to the landlady, ‘I 
wish to pay my ad- 
dresses to your daugh- 
ter. 


“All right, sir!” 
she_ replied; ‘go 
ahead. If you don't 


pay them any more 
promptly, though, 
than you do your 
board, you ‘Il never 
get her in the world, 
young man.’ 
Free Press. 


BOTH MIGHT ImM- 
PROVE. 
WoORKINGMAN.—If 
you fellars wot work 
wid your heads would 
do a little hand-work 


‘—Detroit | 





once ina wiile, you'd | 


walk straighter. 
SCIENTIST.—True. 
And if you men who 
work with your hands 
would do a little head- 
work once in a while, 
you ‘d think straighter. 
—New York Weekly. 


‘*I'VE composed a 
lovely slumber seng,” 
said the self-apprecia- 
tive musician. 

‘* Have you dedica- 
ted it?" 


“Yes. To the po- 
lice force.""- Washing- 
ton Star. 
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) is *& 
ae DELIGHTFUL ance, 
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The only perfect 


a Sean 'Bicycle Lantern, 
ie HT burns kerosene ten hours; 
UG =| central draft; flame adjustable 

SS R. P. SEARLE says: 

‘*T was only able to ‘make the speed of 15 miles an 
hourin the dark because I used your lamp, which 
I consider rag best i + the world today. 

Sold by A. G. SPALDING & 'BROS., and all 


ne a SE dealers, or re = ane by mfrs. Price $5. 
EPORT BRASS CO., Bridgeport, Conn. 











4@-PUCK’S LIBRARY is Never “out of Print.”<@0 


THOROUGHLY UP To 
DATE. 


Jinks. — No use 
working myself to 
death any longer. I'm 
going to become a 
Wall Street operator. 

WINKsS.—Well, I'll 
sell you my seat in the 
Stock Exchange for 
ten thousand dollars. 

Jinks. — Huh! I 
can get a seat in Con- 
gress for half that.— 
New York Weekly. 


? SAVED. 
“Oh!” she said; 
‘“‘your conduct is 
enough to make an 
angel weep!” 
‘“*I] don't see you 
shedding any tears,” 


he retorted, and his’ 


tact saved the day.” 
—Detroit Free Press. 


WHEN awidow with 


three children makes ~ 


her second husband 
happy, she is a great 
genius. — Atchison 
Globe. 


‘«T ain’ de man dat 
makes de mos’ fus’ dat 
does de mos’ bus’- 
ness,”” said Uncle 
Eben. ‘De torpedo 
boat swims under wa- 
tah an’ doan’ do no 
splashin’ whatsome- 
ever."’ — Washington 
Star. 7 




































ene Weuers 


(Name Registered. ) 
THE QUEEN OF PERFUMES 


Wonderfuliy true to nature 
and more lasting than any 
other scent of its name. A 
specialty par excellence. 

All the rage in Europe at 
the present time. 


Be sure that you get the 


D ‘No. 4711 Rhine Violets” 


MULHENS & KROPFF, New York, U. S.- Agents, 





LIKE 
FLYING 


OMY IN EVERY D 


HARTFORD BICYCLES 


$80.$60.$50. 


POPE MFGCO. : 


HARTFORD 
CO! NN 


ORK 
acy 
Mic AGO. 
Q Fate 
OV IDENCE 
FRANC 





Bearing Best | 
this at 
Name Any | 
are the Price. 


Suspenders | 











pe Been Sung Fer 


Over Half a ey 








, SIP ay 2 eh Eom 
“Craduated” Elastic Elastic Cord Makes Them So. 


3est furnishers keep them. Fifty cents and upwards. Cheaper model at 25 cents. 
Sample pairs mailed for the price. Look for ‘‘ Graduated ” Cord and name on each pair. 














CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., No. 4 Decatur Avenue, Roxbury, Mass. 








IF men ‘could have everything jus just the way 
they wanted it, the probability is “they would n't 
want it. want it.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


IRTY-ONE 
INFORMATION 
BUREAUS. 


Each of the city ticket offices of the 
New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road in New York, Brooklyn, Albany, 
Troy, Mentreal, Utica, Syracuse, Roches- 
ter, Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Cleveland, 
Detroit, Chicago, St. Louis, Cincinnati 
and San Francisco is an Information 
Bureau — 31 in all. 

Complete information in regard to 
rates and routes for reaching the princi- 
pal health and pleasure resorts of Ameri- 
ca, can be obtained free; also informa- 
tion regarding principal hotels at such 
resorts, their rates, accommodations, etc. 

We have a great variety of books and 
pictures descriptive of the hotels and their 
surroundings. Agents are always glad 
to assist callers. It may pay you to con- 
sult them before laying out your route. 


A copy of the Illustrated Catalogue of New 
York Central Books and Etchings will be sent 





A NICE DISTINCTION. 


COPYRIGHT, 1695, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


He was testifying in the trial of a neighbor for violation of the game laws by fishing out of season, and had 


When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria, 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria, 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 





ill 


tees AWARD A 


Cuampacne. E. 


PRODUCED BY THE FRENCH ORNATURAL 
OCESS OF FERMENTATION IN BOTTLE, 
EQUAL IN QUAL ST Y A000 © HEAPER EQ 

COLUMBIAN Beeston. 
dannet etito our dealer, 
ad ress, HAMM ONOSPOR WINE CO. 
MONDSPORT, N.Y: 


TEN DAYS 


DEN ee 





‘Delightful Travel Through 


the South for $55.00. 
Two Early Autumn Tours, 


September 24th and October 8th, 


Sree, post-paid, on receipt of a one-cent stamp, by stated that he had seen the accused going ¢ across the fields, toward the pond, with a fish-pole over his shoulder. Under the Personally Conducted Tourist System 
y anti é viral Sat New ¥ Pt oo Agent, ‘** Now,” asked the opposing lawyer, ‘‘ according to your judgement, how far were you from the defendant the 
va. entra ‘ation ew Yor at this time : ahd 
PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD CO. 


PARKEEPERSPRIEND 


METAL POLISH—Sure, Quick. Easy. Gives a Somment, 
durable lustre; never spoils; . at 


dealers. G. W. Hoffman, 


uaranteed pound 
nfr., seeennvematene Ind. 








‘* Baout thirty rod, I sh’d calkilate.” 
repeated the lawyer ; 


‘* Thirty rods,” 
that this was a fishpole ? 


“* Wall,” was the cautious answer; 


‘*do you intend to swear that at such a distance you could be sure 


Might n’t it have bee ona rake, for example, or a pitchfork?” 





For a clear head and steady nerves 
Take Bromo-Seltzer — trial bottle, Toc. 













STAWARPa93. 
SF 


cures dyspepsia, 


**T won’t say that it mought n't hev b en, but it wa‘n’t. It was a fishpole.” 


The use of Boker’s Brrrers excites the appetite, 
and prevents colic. 





to any im 


Perfecto. 


The Leadin: g Havana Cigar 
OF THE UNITED STATES. 
Sold in —_ State in the Union. 
cigar. 
should buy of yourdealer. If he does not 
aK ps them, a send st forse sample box of 10 to 

, re & 
Exact Size. otis amt) Sd Ave., N. Y. Citys 
Send money by registered mail. 


Equal 


We prefer you 


O.Makers, 





Gettysburg Battlefield, Blue Mountain, 
Luray Caverns, Basic City, 

The Natural Bridge of Virginia, 
Grottoes of the Shenandoah, 
Richmond, Washington and Mt. Vernon 
Visited during the tour. 

Parlor car and hotel accommodations, guides, car- 
riages, and all necessary expenses covered by the 
rate. A Tourist Agent, Chaperon and Baggage Mas- 
ter will accompany party. 

For detailed itinerary, adiress 


Tourist Agent Pennsylvania Railroad, 
1196 Broadway, New York. 












© @| THE POPULAR FRENCH TONIC /|@ © 


aVIN MARIANI 








FORTIFIES 
NOURISHES Body and 
STIMULA : 
rerresnes| Brain 


indorsed by eminent Physicians everywhere. 
SOLD BY AND 


Sent Fr@@, atoum, 75 poRTRAITS 
and AUTOGRAPHS of Celebrities. 




















@| MARIANI & CO., 52 West 15th St., New Yorx. 1@ 








T removes moles, warts, g 
WHO is | wens, cysts, birthmarks 
and all facial blemishes? At JOHN H. 
WOODBURY’S, 127 W. 421 St., 





ew York. 








| LIKE MY WIFE TO 


Use Pozzoni’s Complexion Powder because it im- 
proves her looks and is as fragrant as violets. 











You Don’t Have to Swear Off, 

says the St. Louis Journal iculture in an edi- 
mon about No-To-Bac, KA yt tobacco habit 
cure. ‘*We know of many cases cured by No-To- 
Bac; one, a prominent St. Louis architect, smoked and 
chewed for twenty years; two boxes cured him so 
that even the smell of tobacco makes him sick.” No- 
To-Bac sold and guaranteed by Druggists everywhere. 
Nocure no pay. Book free. Sterling Remedy Co., 
New York or Chicago. 

AFTER a man marries, the only social distinc- 
tion he can hope for is that of being a good 
provider*Aéchison Globe. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


$1, 33,35 & 37 East Houston St., Puck Bldg., | 
BRANCH WARKHOUSR: 20 Beekman St., } New YORK. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 





A SPECIFIC SUCCESS. 


«‘Is marriage a failure?” 

‘‘No; not as a means of grace.” 

«¢ Er — what?” 

‘It leads to repentance.” — 7ruth. 


For that ‘‘ out o’ sorts"’ feeling 
Take Bromo-Seltzer. Trial bottle toc. 





FEATS OF STRENGTH. 
’T is not the giant stands alone 
Upon fame’s lofty level ; 
One little woman has been known 
To raise the very devil. 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





All persons suffering from stomach troubles should 
try Boker’s Bitrers. Renowned specific since 1828. 





THE GOLFER’S LAMENT. 
You don’t pronounce the ‘‘i” in rain, 
Nor all the letters that appear in 
cough; 
And yet you ask us to explain 
Why we don’t sound the ‘‘1” in golf. 
—Roxbury Gazette. 


SHE.—I don’t see why Mr. Chinn lets 
his whiskers grow. He can never grow 
a beard. 

HeE.—He is n’t trying to grow a beard. 
He is economizing by not getting shaved. 
—.Vorristown Herald. 











AN IDEA. 

STUDENT.—Profes- 
sor, won't you give me 
an idea for an essay ? 

PROFESSOR. —-Write 
about a student who 
wanted to write an 
essay, and had n't any 
ideas. — New York 
Weekly. 


THE EXCEPTION. 

** What 's the mat- 
ter with that horse?” 
said the animal's 
owner at the race- 
track. 

‘* He's fast asleep,” 
replied the stable-boy. 

‘Well, leave him 
that way. It's the 
only time he ever is 
fast." — Washington 
Star. 


A PETRIFIED hu- 
man heart has just 
been discovered in 
Arizona. This looks 
as if a Summer Girl 


had taken a shy at | 


Arizona. — Yonkers 
Statesman. 














ALL classes of peoplearestudying law 
with us BY MAIL. Some are pre- 
paring for practice, some for advanc- 
ed standing in regular law schools, 
some for general culture, some in 
preparation for general business, Also, 
many lawyersare studying for review. 
You need a knowledge of the law, 
whatever your plan of life. From the 
hundreds of testimonials we will send 
you, you can find many cases similar 
to your own. Tuition within the reach 
of all.—Methods approved. Instrue- 
tors competent. Six years old, 
Three thousand students. You 
can begin at any time. 
Handsome catalogue and a 
unigue book of testimonials 
FREE. Address 
THE SPRAGUE CORRESPONDENCE 
SCHOOL OF LAW, 
DETROIT, MICH, 























CORPUS LEAN 
Will reduce fat at rate of 10 to 15 Ibs. 
wd month without 1 
od 6c. in stamps for sealed circulars 
covering testimonials. L.E. Marsh Co. 
2815 Madison 8q., Philada., Pa. 


ury to health. 











ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS. 
Simply stopping the fat producing 
effects of food he supply being stopped, 
the natural working of the system draws 
on the fat and reduces weight at once. 
Sold by all Druggists. 


Luck AT Last. 
PATER FAMILIAS. 
—Hurrah! I've fallen 


| heir to a million. 


MATER FAMILIAS. 


—Is n't that grand? 
Now we can begin to 
take ice. — New York 
Weekly. 


| STRIKING AN AVER- 


AGE. 
**Don't you think 


that song is rather | 


low ?”’ asked the man 
of ideals. 


‘*Yes,"’ replied the 


| flippant performer; 


‘‘but I'm doing my 
best to redeem it. I'm 
singing it at the top 
of my voice."’— Wash- 
ington Star. 


HAD STAYING Pow- 
ERS 
ZIGLER.— Have you 
ever tried any of those 
one-night corn cures? 
JAZLER.--No. What 
‘s the use? I 've never 
had one-night corns. 
— Roxbury Gazette. 








PICKINGS From PUCK 








SOME men can never reconcile c. 
the story of creation till they 
know where the Creator got 
His advice. — Cleveland Plain 


Dealer. 


No. 17. JUST OUT. 


All Dealers. . 
-By mail from the Publishers on 
receipt of price. 
Address : Puck, N. Y 





ALL of the bicycle girls are not 


ingels ; 


but, judging from the 


wav someof them ride, they will 
be angels, pretty soon.-—Yonrk- 
ers Statesman. 
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The Eminence of the 


“BENEDICT” 


Shows the high rank it holds 
among the Buttons. 


BENEDICT BROTHERS, Jewelers, 
Broadway & Cortlandt St., N. Y. 
Manufactured for the Trade by 
ENOS RICHARDSON & CO., 

) 23 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 

SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 





SIDE VIEW. 









END View. 


LOW RATE ACCOUNT GRAND ARMY 
ENCAMPMENT AT LOUISVILLE. 


On the occasion of the Twenty-ninth Annual 
Encampment of the Grand Army of the Repub- 
lic, at Louisville, Ky., September r1th to 14th, a 
rate of one cent per mile has been put in effect 
over the WEST SHORE RAILROAD, the 
net rate from New York to Louisville and return 
being $17.35, and proportionately lower from 
stations North and West of New York. 

By order of Department Commander Edward 
J. Atkinson, the WEST SHORE RAILROAD 
has been designated as the official route, and 
in return for this official recognition they have 
scheduled a special train to leave New York 
Sunday, September 8th, at 9:00 A. M., which will 
run on the time of its ‘‘ Day Express"’ through 
to Louisville without any change of cars. 


(4 KARAT evar: 
PLATE. 
OR CUT THIS OUT and send itto 
us with your name and address 
LADI and we will send you this beautiful 
gold fin! watch by express for 
examination. You ex e it at 
the express office, and if you think 
it a bargain pay our = price 
$2.75, and it is yours, It is magni- 
ficently engraved 
appearance to a genuine Solid 
wateh, A 4 S 

years and beantiful go a 
chain and charm sent free with 
every watch, write to-day ,this may 
not appear again; mention whether 
you want its’ or ladies’ size, 
THE NATIONAL MFG. 
& IMPORTING ae 

ti 















$ $34 Dearborn 


Van Dyke Brown.—Are these all the sketches you made during your Summer trip? Why, ranalive, you ‘ll starve to death this Winter! You have n’t worked very hard. 


D’AuBer.—Have n’t eh? 
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NM Stackelberg 
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1857. 
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No. No. 
98. Snaps. 77. 
97. Red Hot. 76. 
96. Our Girls. 75. 
95. Wheelers. 74. 
94. Hurly-Burly. 73. 
93. Shamrocks. 72. 
92. Young America, 71. 
91. Flim Filams. 70. 
90. Holly Berries. 69. 
89. Jumbles. 68. 
88. Ink Slingers. 67. 
87. Chumps. 66. 
86. In the Swim. 65. 
85. Lonesomehurst, 64. 
84. Mugs. 63. 
83. On the Go. 62. 
82. Spring Sprouts. 61. 
Sl. Hodge-Podge. 60. 
80. Frills. 59. 
79. Weary Raggles. 58. 


78. Sieigh-Bel Be 57. 


Youngsters. 
pawn A Family. 
Gadding. 
In-Doors. 
Cracked Ice. 
Hash. 

Steady Company. 
On the Rialto. 
Rainbows. 
Lonelyville. 
Cash. 
Snowballs. 
Biddy. 

Fall Pippins. 
Zoo. 

Notions. 


Ninety in the Shade. 
Them Lit’ry Fellers. 


Kinks. 
Junk. 
Cranks. 


Puck’s Library. 


10c. per copy. All Newsdealers. 
Any No. by mail from the Publishers 


on receipt of price. 
Address: Puck, N Y. 
No. 


56. Patch Work. 

55. Young ’Uns. 

54. Emeralds, 

53. Tips. 

52. Fresh. 

51. Whiskers. 

50. Spoons. 

49. Fads an: Fancies. 
48. Across the Ranch, 
47. Here and There. 


bt 

45. All in the Family. 
44. Dollars and Cents. 
43. Cold Days. 





PAMPHLET FREE. 


LEHN & FINK, Agents, New York. 


TT? SCHERING'S 
<a> PI PERAZIN 
WATER WILL GURE IT. 


Chow-Chow. 
Just Landed. 
Dumb Critters. 
Human Natur’. 


Darktown Doings. 
Profesh. 

Ups and Downs. 
Freaks. 

Job Lots, 





Well, if yeu had seen how hard I worked to win the rich widow I’m going to marry « the Fall, you would n’t say so. 


POP POL PO ll et Nel el el el el el Nl 


RECOMMENDED FOR 
Gravel, Calculus, Lazy 
Liver, and all Uric 
Acid Troubles. 











21. Very Young Man. 
20. Hi’ Art. 

19. Chin. 

18. Out West. 

17. Is Marriage a Failure? 
16. The Small Boy. 

15. City Sketches. 

14. Brudder Shinbones,. 
13. Help. 

12. Suburban. 

Il, Shop. 


Household Happenings. 10. Tramp, Tramp, Tramp. 


Fun at Zero. 
Round Town. 
Snap-Shots. 

All at Sea. 
Fly-Time. 
Out-Doors. 

On the Road. 
Best Girl. 
Show Business. 


9. Freddy’s Slate. 

8. The Boarding-House. 
7. Our Foreign Citizens. 
6. Sassiety. 

5. The Funny Baby. 

4 Hayseed Hits, 


2. The Summer Boarder. 
1. The National Game. 


PUCK. ’ 














She did her best to jump into his affections 
with her diving accomplishments, 


She tried to catch his fancy with her wonder- 
ful climbing. 





She endeavored to bewitch him with her 
bicycling. 
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And she thought she had touched his heart with her fine fencing. 
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